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Now | think | understand how this world can overcome a man. In one moment it drew a fine line, which 
separated my life in two parts. And every year it will seem more and more that the first part never belonged 


to me. 


| know that something was wrong. Last thing that confirmed my guess was that last lyrics. The feeling of 
anxiety became stronger. | knew Jimmy too well to notice a little change in his behavior. The name of the first 
version of the lyrics scared me. ‘Death’. It wasn't something special, | heard a lot of songs with this name. | 


was scared because the author of the lyrics was James. 
And then | realized that it was too late. The dead end was near. 


Jimmy was always joyful, seemed like he exuded rays of warmth. | saw this feature when we were kids. But 


the light of joy was with him till death. Even in the hardest minutes. No one thought everything ended with 


suicide. 


First signs | noticed five years ago. He asked us to leave him alone. | thought it would pass quickly, but months 


went by, and | started to hesitate. 


Jimmy tried to stay away from everyone when we got together. And he wanted to go away. | don't know what 


it was. Maybe depression, but it has other symptoms. Maybe. 


After a while, we stopped paying attention to it again. Because Jimmy was alright. It seemed he was alright. We 
thought we could help if the situation becomes dangerous. | thought it would be better. 


The one who was against this strategy was Zachary. He tried to prove to me that | was wrong. Once he 


stopped me, when | left the studio. 
"Matthew, look at what you are doing," he said 

"What's wrong?" 

"Jimmy will never ask someone to help. Don't you understand?" 

"He doesn't ask for it, because he doesn’t need it. You don't exactly know what's happening to him' 
Zachary sighed 


"Yes, you're right, | don't know. But it gets worse every day, don't you see? | know, you do. But it isn't just a 
difficult period, Matthew: 


| didn't want to believe in his words. | tried to calm myself. Doing better for myself, following blind faith in my 
own fiction, | didn't understand that | was slowly digging the grave for my close friend. And Zachary just 
watched. 


Time created the illusion of infinity. And | believed in my own fiction, | believed that everything was fine. Unti 
December twenty-fifth Jimmy brought that fucking lyrics. 


And then | understood. No, | knew it. It was just confirmation. It was his way to say goodbye. And even then | 
was trying to convince myself that it was just lyrics and nothing more. But after three days Jimmy died. | 
didn't feel anything. No, that definitely wasn't part of my plans. | could pretend that everything was alright. But 
what's the point? 


And now l'm just smiling because of my obtuseness. Now all my actions seem so stupid. This story makes me 
want to laugh until | remember that l'm the main author of it. And Zachary is still looking at me with a "I told 


you so" look. 


That song we renamed. It is just a fiction of my fantasy. 
I hope its worth i 

Whats left behnd me, yeah 

| know youtl find your own way 


When Im not with you 


So tell everybody 

The ones who walk beside me 

| know youtl find your own way 
When Im not with you tonight 
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